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Hindu-Muslim riots, but you will not be able to appreciate the solution
for you are not made that way.
" Great as our debt is to you for setting an unprecedented example
in courage, action and sacrifice in this country, where people have been
always much afraid, when the final judgment is passed on your work
it will be said that your influence gave a great setback to intellectual
progress in this country."
I do not know the meaning of boy ' as the word is ordi-
narily understood', if a twenty-year-old ladVis not a boy. Indeed
I would call all school-going persons boys and girls irrespective
of their ages. But whether the doubting student may be called
a boy or a man, my argument must stand. A student is like a
soldier (and a soldier may be 40 years old) who may not argue
about matters of discipline when he has put himself and chooses
to remain under it. A soldier may not remain a unit in his regi-
ment and have the option of doing or not doing things he is
asked to do. Similarly a student, no matter how wise or old he
is, surrenders when he joins a school or a college the right of
rejecting its discipline. Here there is no underrating or despis-
ing the intelligence of the student. It is an aid to his intelligence
for him to come voluntarily under discipline. But my corres-
pondent willingly bears the heavy yoke of the tyranny of words.
He scents ' compulsion' in every act that displeases the doer.
But there is compulsion and compulsion. We call self-imposed
compulsion self-restraint. We hug it and grow under it. But
compulsion to be shunned even at the cost of life is restraint
super-imposed upon us against our wills and often with the ob-
ject of humiliating us and robbing us of our dignity as men and
boys if you will. Social restraints generally are healthy and we
reject them to our own undoing. Submission to crawling orders
is unmanly and cowardly. Worse still is submission to the multi-
tude of passions that crowd round us every moment of our lives
ready to hold us their slaves.
But the correspondent has yet another word that holds him
in its chains. It is the mighty word ' rationalism'. Well, I had
a full dose of it. Experience has humbled me enough to let me
realize the specific limitations of reason. Just as matter mis-
placed becomes dirt, reason misused becomes lunacy. If we
would but render unto Caesar that which is Caesar's all would,
be well.